Maiy McHughes Ferrell 
4406 Holland Avenue 
Dallas, Texas 75219-2133 
(214) 528-0716 

February 6, 1991 

Mr. Harold Weisberg 
Rt. 12 

7627 Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, Maryland 21702 

Dear Harold: 

You will probably receive so many of these clippings that you can paper the 
basement with them. Jim Moore quotes me in his book and, as far as I can remember, I 
never spoke to him in my life. The quote he attributes to me could have been said, but my 
usual answer to any question about the acoustics or shots in Dealey Plaza was "... I am 
not qualified to make any judgment about acoustics or ballistics." Around here, Jim Moore 
is referred to as "an arrogant little bastard." 

I was shocked and saddened to learn of Greg Stone’s death last week. I only met 
Greg one time, but I was impressed with him and remember him fondly. In about 1969, 
A1 Lowenstein and a Dr. Joffrey (I believe that was his name) from the University of 
Arizona visited me. There were three or four SMU students with them and Greg Stone was 
with them. I only remember that Dr. Joffrey was "dripping" with expensive turquoise 
jewelry. I love turquoise and can certainly tell the real thing (done by the Indians) from 
the imitation pieces turned out in factories. He had the real thing! Of the entire group, 
I think I was more impressed with Greg Stone than with all the others. (Of course, Sylvia 
was always upset with me that I did not fall at Allard Lowensteiris feet in adoration.) I 
liked and admired Al, but it was certainly not with the same degree of hero worship that 
Sylvia bestowed upon him. 

Carol Anne flew home from Munich in January and went down to visit Buck and 
talk to his doctors. She was a bit discouraged after talking to the staff there. They want 
to put Buck in alcoholic rehabilitation but he has been there more than three months and 
is not yet able to walk unassisted. He is walking short distances holding on to a wheel 
chair and he is still having fifteen minute periods of respiration therapy four times a day. 
The doctors told Carol Anne they would like to keep him about three more months before 
they send him to alcoholic rehabilitation, but they don’t know that he will ever be able to 
go through the rigorous program they have there. 

Give my love to Lil and keep plenty for yourself. When we lose any critic, from 
whatever cause, it makes me wish we could all get together one more time. . . 




